
Illllllllllllll 



10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 





210 





230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 














THE 

EXC ELLEN T 

Hiftory of the Mer- 

chant of Venice* 

With the extreme cruelty of Shjlocf^ 
the lew towards the faide Mer chant, in cut- 
tiyig a last found of bis flcfb . And the obtaining 
of Portia } by the choyfe of 

three Caskets. 

Written by \VYS hakespeare. 




Printed by f, Ttyberts, l66d* 





llll 



250 260 270 280 290 300 


















The Comical Hiftory of the 

^Merchant of Venice . 



Enter tsinthonio, Salary no, and Salanio. 




Nthonie. Infooth I know not why I am fo fad* 
jit wearies me, you fay it wearies you ; 

But how I caught it, found it, or came by it. 
What ftuffe tis made off, whereof it is borne, 

I am to learne ; 8c fuch a want-wit fadnes makes 

of me, 

That 1 haue much adoe to know my felfe. 

S alar ino. Your minde is toiling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe ouer-peere the petty traffiquers 

That curfie to them,do them reucrence 

As they flie by them with their wouen wings. 

Salanio . Beleeue me fir, had I fuch venture foorth. 

The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I fhould be ftiil 
Plucking the graffe,to know where fits the winder 
Piering in Maps, for Ports, for Peeres and Rodes$ 

And euery obieCt that might make me fearc 
Misfortune to my ventures,out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 
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Salar My windc cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a windc too great at Tea, might do. 

I fhould not fee the fandy howrc-glafle runne. 

But I fhould thinke of lhallowes. and offlats,’ 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockes in fand, 

V eyling her high top lower then her ribs. 

To ki ffeher buriall. Should I gato Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone. 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous roekes. 
Which touching but my gentle vefiels fide. 

Would fcatter all thefpices on the ftreame. 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my Hikes ; 

And in a word, buteuennow worth this, 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and fhall 1 lackc the thought. 

That fuch a thing be- chanc’d would make me fad ?< 

But tell not me, 1 know Antbonio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Antb. Beleeueme no :I thankc my fortune for it, 

My ventures are not in one bottomc trufted. 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent yeare t 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Salar. Then y’arein loue. 

A nth. Fie,fie. 

Salar . Not in loue neither i Then let vs fay you are fad, 
Becaufc you are not merry : and ’twere as eafie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry, 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Ianrn, 

- Nature hath fram’d ftrange fellowes in her time.* 

Some that will cucrmore peepe through their eies. 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other of fuch vinegar afpe&, 

Thatthey’l not (hew their teeth in way offmile. 

Though Neftor fwcare the ieft be laughable. 



fitter 
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Enter Bafanio ,Lore»fo, and Grattano. 

Salan. Here comes Baffanio your moft noble kinfman, 
Gratiano and Lorenfo : Faryewell, 

Weleaueyou now with better company. 

Salar. I would haue ftaide till I had made you merry. 

If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard, 

I take it your ownc bufineffc cals on you,- 
And you embrace the occafion to depart. 

Salar. Good morrow my good Lords. 

Bajf. Good figniors both, when fhall we laugh ? fay, when . 
You grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

Salar, Wec’l make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

Sxemt S <d ar ino and SalaritQ*. 

Lor. My Lord Batfanio, fince you haue found AnthoniOi 
we two will leaue you ; but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muft meete. 

Bajf. 1 will-not faile you. Exit. 

Grat. You looke not well ftgnior Anthvnio f 
You haue too much refpe<5t vpon the world : 

They loofe it that do buy it with much care, 

Belecue me you are meruailoufly chang’d. . 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano , 

A ftage, where eucry one muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Gra. Let me play the fooler 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come* 

And let my Liuer rather heate with wine, 

Then my heart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his Grandfire cut in Alablafter ? 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and crcepc into the Iaundies>. 

By being peeuifh ? I tell thee what Antbonio, 

I. loue thee, and tis my loue that fpcakes. 

There are a fort of men, wbofe'Vifaees 

v hi 
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Doe dreame and mantle like a [landing pond. 

And do a wilfull ftilnefle entertaine. 

With purpofe to be drcfl in an opinion 
Of wifedome,grauity, profound conceit. 

As who [hould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogbarke. 

O my Anthonio y 1 do know of thofe 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fure 

If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe cares. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs. 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifh not with this melancholy baite. 

For this foole gudgin,this opinion : 

Come good Lorenzo, farwell a while. 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Leren.W ell, we will leaue you then till dinner time. 

3 mull be one of thefc fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano neuer lets me fpeake. 
gra . Well,keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou [halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

-<4w.Farwell,Ile grow a talker for this geare. 

GVd.Thanks ifaith,for fiience is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried,and a maide not vendable. 

Exeunt, 

An.lt is that any thing now. 

Bajf.Grattano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing, more then 
any man in all Venice, his reafons are as two graines of wheate 
hid in two bufhels of chaffe : you [hall feeke all day ere you 
findethem, and when you haue them, they arc not worth the 
fcarch. 

^Kt.W'elljtell me now what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

BaJf.Tv* not vnknowne to you Anthonie , 

How much I haue difabled mine eftate. 

By 
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From fuch a noble rate,but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigal! 

Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonie, 

I owe the mod in money and in loue. 

And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 

How to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 

Ant he. 1 pray you good Baffanio, let mekuow it. 

And if it (land as you your felte ftill do, 

Within the eye of honour, be affured 
My purfe,tny perfon, my extremeft meanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf. In my fchoole dayes.when I had loft one (hafe,.. 
I fhot his fellow of the felfc-fame flight 
The felfe-fame way .with more aduifcd watch 
To finde the other foorth.andby aduentring both, . 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofs, 

Becaufe what followes, is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth. 

That which I owe is loft, but if youpleafe. 

To fhoote another arrow that felfc way 
Which you did [hoote the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to finde both. 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againc. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

Ant. You know me well.and heereinfpend but timer 
To winde about my loue with circumftance, 

And-out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 

In making queftion of my vttermoft. 

Then if you had made wafte of ail I haue : 

Then do but fay to me, what I fhould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done. 



Bv fomething [hewing a more fwelling port, 
Then my faint meanes would grant continuance 



* 
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And I am preft vnto it, therefore fpcake. 

Baff. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

An d fhe is faire,and fairer then that word, 

Ofwondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
I did receiuefaire fpeechlefle meffages .• 

Her name is Portia ; nothing vndcr-Yalew’d 
T o (fatos daughter, Bruttts Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant ofber worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny Iockes 
I Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

which makes her feat of Belmont , folchos ftrond. 

And many lafons comes in queft ofher. 

O my Antbonio , had I but the mcanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

, . I haue a minde prefage? me fuch thrift. 

That I fhould queftionieffe be fortunate. 

Ant .Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea, 

Neither haue I money, nor commodity. 

To raife a prefent fumme. Therefore go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do, 

That fnall be rackt euen to the vttermoft. 

To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia . 

Goprefently enquire,and fo will I 
where money is,and I no queftion make. 

To haue it of my trufhor for my fake. Exeunt 

Enter Portia with her watting Woman Nerrijfa. 

Portia. By my troth Nerrijfa , my little body is a wearieof 
this great world. 

jVer. You would be fweet Madam, ifyour miferies were in the 
fame abundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for oughtl 
fee, they are as fick that furfet with too much,as they that ftarue 
with nothing ; it is no meane happinclfe therefore to be feated 
inthemeane, Superfluity comes fooner by white haires, but 
competency Hues longer. ^ ^ 
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Portia. Good fentences,and well pronounced. 

jVtfr.They would be better,ifweH followed* 

Per. If to do, were as eafie as to know what were good to 
do Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages. 
Princes Wallaces ; it is a good diuine that followes his owne ln- 
ftruaions : I can cafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow mine owne teach- 
ing : the braine may dcuifelawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 
per leapes ore a colde decree, fuch a hareis madnefle the youtli, 

to skip ore the meflies of good counfell- -the cripple j but this 

reafoning is not in the fafhion to choole me a husband ; O me, 
the word choofe, I may neyther choofe who I would, nor refufe 
who I diflike, fo is the will of a lining daughter cuvbdby the 
will of a dead father : isitnothard Nerijfa, that I cannot choofe 
one, nor refufe none. 

Ner. Your father was eucrvertuous, and holy men at their 
death haue good inspirations, therefore the lottry that he hath 
deuifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filucr,and leade, whereof 
who choofes his meaning choofes you,no doubt you wil neuer 
be chofen by any rightly, but one who fhall rightly loue But 
what warmth is there in your affc&ion towards any of thefe 
Princelyfuters that are already come ? 

Por. l prethee ouer-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defeription, leuell at 
my affe&ion. 

AAr.Firft, there is the Neapolitane Prince. 

Por. I that’s a colt indeed, for hee doth nothing but talke of 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation vnto his owne 
good parts,that he can fhoo himielfe: l am much afeard my La- 
dy his Mother plaid falfe with a fmith. 

AAr.Then there is the County Palatine. 

Por. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fliould fay,ifyou 
will nothaue me, choofe ; he heares merry tales and fmiles not, 
Ifeare he will prooue the weeping Phiiolopher whe he growes 
old,being fofull of vnmannerly fadnefle in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then 

B to. 
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to ey ther of thefe .• God defend me from tbefe two. 

N'erMovj fay you by the French Lord,MomJier le Home > 

Per. God made him,and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truth 1 know it is a finne to be a mocker, but he, why he hath a 
horfe better then the Neapolitans, a better bad habice offrow- 
ning then the Count Palatine, hee is eucry man innoman,ifa 
Traflellfing,hecfals ftraighta capring, hee will fence with his 
owne fhadow. If I fhould marry him, I fhould marry twenty 
husbands : if he would defpifemc, I would forgiuel im, for if 
he loue me to madnefle,I fhall neuer requite him. 

AVr.What fay you then to Pauconbridge, the young Baron of 
England ? 

Per. You know I fay nothingtohim, forhe vnderftands not 
me, nor I him : he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian, & you 
will come into the Court and fweare that I hauc a poore penni- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans pi&ure, but alas who 
can conuerfc with a dumbe mow ? how odly he is futcd,I think 
he bought his doublet in Italy > his round hofe in prance, his 
bonnet in Germany find his behauiour euery where. 

Nerijfa. What thinkeyouof the Scottilh Lord his Neigh- 
bour ? 

TV.That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, for he bor* 
rowed a boxe of the care of the Englishman, and fworehe wold 
pay him againc when he was able : Ithinke the Frenchman be- 
came his furcty, and feald vnder for another. 

/Vir. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew i 

Per.Very vildely in the morning whenheisfober, andmoft 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft, hee 
is a little worfe then a man,and when he is worft he is little bet- 
ter then a beaft; and the worft fall that cuer fell, 1 hope I fball 
make Shift to go without him. 

TVer.If he fhould offer to choOfe, and choofe the right Gaf- 
ket,you fhould refufe to performe your fathers wil,if you fhold 
refufe to accept him. 

iW.Thcrforefor feare of the worft, Iprethce fet a dcepiglafTe 

of 
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of Reynifh Wine on the contrary Casket, for if the diueltbee 
within, and that temptation without, I know he will choofe it. 

/ will do any thing Nerijfafi re ile be married to a fpungc 
Ner.'ion need not feare Lady,the hauing any of thefe Lords, 
they hauc acquainted me with their determinations, which is 
indeed to returneto their home, and to trouble you with no 
more fme,vnlefTe you may be won by fome orher fort then your 

fathers imp ofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Por.K /liuctobe as olde as SsbtllaJ will die as chafte asZh- 
ana, vnlefTc / bee obtained by the manner of my fathers will: / 
am glad this parcell ofwooers are fo reafonable,for there is not 

' ' ryabfcnce ; & / pray God 

in 
an 

-the Marqueffeot Amount ferret ? 

Portia. Yes, yes, it was Bajfaniofis / thinke he was fo call’d. 
Ner. TrueMaddam, he of all the men that euer my foolifh 
eyeslopktvpon.was the beftdeferuing a fairc Lady. 

-fsr. I remember him well, and /remember him worthy of. 
thypraifej 

How now,what newes ? 

Enter a feruingman. 

iS’o-.The fourc ftrangers feeke for you Madame, to take their 
leaue ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fife, the Prince off 
AforoceiyVtho brings word the Rrince his Matter will be hccre to 
night. 

JPor.If /could bid the fift welcome, with fo good ahearr as /; 
can bid the other foure farwell, /fhould be glad of his approch: 
if he haue thecondition of a Saint, and the completion of a di- . 
ucll,/had rathet he fhould fhriue me then wiuc me.Come Ner- - 
rtjfafirra go before : whiles wefbut the gates vpon one wooer, 
another knocks at the doore. Exeunt* 

Enter HaJfa?tio,with Shylecbe the lew. 

J/y.Threethoufand ducats,well, 

Bajf. I fir, for three months. . 

B % Shj, . 



ur fathers time, *Ve- 
hither in company of 



one among them but / note on ms \ e 
grant them a faire departures 

Ner. Do you not remember Lady 

r A am J a ni/At 4 
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Shy. For three moneths,well. 

Baf.Pot the which as I told you* 

Anthonio (hall be bound. 

Shy, Anthonio (hall become bound,well. 

Bitjf . May you ftcad me? Will youpieafureme i 
Shall I know your anfwere ? 

Sty.Three thoufand ducats for three moneths, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Baf. Y our anfwere to that. 

Shy . Anthonio is a good man. 

BalT . Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. Hono,no,no,no: my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to haue you vnderftand me, that he is iumcient, yet his 
meanes are in fuppoficion : he hath an Argofie bound to Trtfo- 
lit, another to the Indies, I vnderftand moreouer vpon the Ryal. 
ta he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, & other ven- 
tures he hath fquandred abroad, but fhips are but boards, Say- 
lers but men ; there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues 
and land theeues,ImcanePyrats, and then theie is thepenllof 
■waters, windes, and rockes: the man is notwithftandmgfuffici- 
ent, three thoufand ducats,! thinke I may take his bond. 

"Baf.Bc affured you may. - , . 

Shy . I will be affured I may : and that I may be affured, I will 

bethinke me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

S^’.Ycs, tofmell porke.to eate of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Norite coniurcd the diuell into : I wiUbaywith 

vou lell with you, talke with you, walke with you, andiofol 

lowing but /will not eate with you, drinke with you, nor pray 
withyou.Whatnewcs on the Ryalto,whois-ht comes heere? 

Enter Anthonio. 

BafTh\s is figniotir Anthonio. 

Sky. How like a fawning Publican he lookes. 
IhatchimforheisaChriftian.' ^ 
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But more,for that in lowe fimplicity 
He lends outmony gratis,and brings downe 
The rate ofvfancehecre with vs in Venice. 

If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation,and he rayles 

Euen there where Merchants moft do congregate. 

On me, my bargaines,and my well-won thrift, 

Which he cals intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
• If Iforgiuehim. 

Baf Sbylocke,do you heare. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent Itore, 

And by the neerc gueffe of my memory, 

I cannot inftantly raife vp the groffe 

Of full three thoufand ducats? what of that . 

Tub ally, wealthy H ebrew of my Tribe, 

Will furnifh me ; but foft.how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior, 

Your worfhip was the laft man in ourmouthes. 
Ant.Shylecke ,although I neither lend nor borrow, 

By taking nor by giuing of exceffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
lie breake a cuftome : are you refolu’d. 

How much he would haue? 

Sty.I,T,three thoufand ducats. 
tAnt. And for three moneths. ■ 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, yo.u told me fo<. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me-thoughtyou faid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

^wf.Idoneuer vfeit. 

Sty. When Iacob gtaz’dhls Vrtckle tnbdns {hcepe, 
This lacob from our holy Abram was 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poffeffer; I,he vvas the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did He take intereft ? 

B 3 
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Shy. No, not take intereft, not as you would fay 
Dirc&ly intereft,marke what Iacob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd. 

That all the eanelings which were ftrcakt and pied. 
Should fall as lacobs hicr, the Ewes being rancke. 

In th’end of Aucumc turned to the Rams, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefc woolly breeders in the adte, 

The skilfull fhepheard pyld me certame wands. 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde. 

He ftucke them vp before the fulfome Ewes, 

Who then conceiuing,did in caning time 

Fall party-coloured lambes,and thefe were lacobs . 

This was a way to thriue ; and he wasbleft; 

And thrift is bleffing if men ftcale it not. 

^ar.Thiswas a venture fir,that Ajca^fer’ud for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to paffe, 

But fwavd and fafhion’d by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferted to make intereft good ? 

Or is your gold and ftluer,Ewes and; Ranis ? 

Shy. I cannot tell, I make it breed as faft, 
Butnotemefignior. 

^4»f.Marke you this Bajfanio, 

The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofc. 

An cuill foulc producing holy witneft'e. 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outftde falftiood hath. 

Shy . Three thoufapd ducats,tis a good round funs. 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate, 
Ant. Well Shylocke , fhall we be beholding to you ? 
S^y.Signiot Anthonio,ma.uy athneand oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me ' 

About my monies and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient fhrug, 

(For fufferancc is the badgp of all our T ribc) 
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You call me misbcleeuer,cut-throate dog. 

And fpet vpon my hwijh gaberdine, 

And all for vfe of that which is mine owne. 

Well thcn.it now appeares you need my helpc r 
Goe to then, you come to me,and you fay, 

Shylocke, we would haue monies, you fav lo : 

You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 

And foote me as you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Ouer your threlhold, money is your fute. 

What (hould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hath a dog money ? is it polfible \ 

A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key. 

With bated breath, and whifpring hiKubleneffe 
Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on wendfday law. 

You fptirn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call'd me dog r and for thefe curtefies 
lie lend you thus much monies. 

tAnt.l am as like to call thee fo againe, 

To fpet on thee againe,to Ipurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends,for when did friehdftiip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend? 

But lend it rather to ihine enemy. 

Who if he breake.thou maift with better face • 

Exadt the penalty. . ' • ■ 

5 ^.Why lookeyoufiowyou ftorme., - * ■ ■ - , • 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue. 

Forget the ftiames that you haue ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants,and take no doyte 
Of vfance for rr.y monies,and you’Lnothearewre, ■ 

This is kinde I offer. 

Bdjf.lhls were kindneffe. : ; ■ 

Shy. This kindneffe will I {how, 

Goe with me to a Notarit jfealetnc there 

Tfour fingle bond, and in a hrthyfpdrri • h ni t ro ra.t . 

If 
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if you repay me not on fuch a day 
In fuch a place,fuch fumme or fummes as are 
Exprefl in the condition,let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faireflefla.tobe cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant . Content ifaith,ile feale to fuch a bond. 

And fay there is much kindneCTe in the lew. 

Bajf.Yon fhall not feale to fuch a bond for me, 

lie rather dwell in my neceflity. 

An. Why feare not man, / will not forfet it. 

Within thefe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, /do expe& rcturne 
Of thric . three times the v alue of this bond. 

Sbr.O father Abraw , what thefe Ghriftians are. 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches them fufpeft 
Th . thoughts of others : pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breake his day,what fhouldl gaine 
By the exaftion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neyther 
As flefh of Muttops,Bcef?s,or Goats, Ifay, 

To buy his fauour, I extend this friendfhip, 

If he will take it fo,if not -ad few. 

And for my loue,I pray you wrong me not. 

Ant. Yes Shylocke, I will feale vnto thisbona. 

Sby. Then meete me forthwith at the Noteries, 

Giue him dire&km for this merry bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the ducats ftraight. 

See to my houfe,left inthefearefull guard 

Of an vnthriftylwaue ; and prefently * 

1 . J1 «c thee* gentle lew : the Hebrew will, turne Chriftian, 

hegrowesfo kinde. V . . 

Baff.l like not faire t?rmcs,and a vmaines nunde. 
^f.Comc on/tn this thec^ b? ; ^ 
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My (hips come home a month before the day. Exeunt 

2 inter tjMorochm atomy Moore all in white , and three or 
foure followers accordingly, with Portia 
Nerrtffa, & their traine, 

CMoroc. Miflike me not for my complexion. 

The fhadowedliuery of the burnifht funne. 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring the faireft creature North-ward borne, 

WhercPheebus fire fcarfe thawes theyficlcs. 

And let vs make incifion for your loue* 

Toprouewhofebloodisreddeft,hisor mine.* 

I tell thee L ady, this afpe& of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant (by my LoucI fweare) 

The beft regarded virgins of our clime 
Hath lou’d it too : I would not change this hue. 

Except to ftealeyour thoughts my gentle Quecne. 

Por. In termes ofehoife I am not foly led 
By nice dire<flion of a may dens eyes. 

Befidesjthe Lottry of my deftiny 
Barres me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my father had not fcanted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit,to yeeld my felfe 

His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you. 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) than flood as faire 
As any cominer I haue look’d on yet, 

For my affe&ion. 

Mor. Euen for that I thanke you. 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune. By this Semitaur 
That flew the Sophy, and aPerfian Prince, 

That wonne three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would out-ftare the fterneft eyes that looker 
Out.braue the heart moft daring on the earth* 

Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the Chee-Bcare, 

C Yea, 
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Yea, mocke the Lyon whenhe rores for prey. 

To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better m3n, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand: 

So is dlcides beaten by his rage, 

And fo may I, blinde fortune leading mee, 

Mifle that which one vnworthier may attaine, 

And dye with greeuing. 

Portia. You muft take your chance. 

And either not attempt to choofe at all. 

Or fwear before you choofe, ifyou choofe wrong, 
Newer to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be ad uifde. 

Alor . Nor will not, come bring me to my chance 
Par. Firft forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, J • 

To make me bleft,or curfedft among men. 

Enter the flowne alone. 



Exeunt. 



(lorvne. Certainly, my confcience will ferue me to run from 
this lew my mafter. The fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me 
faying to mee, Gobbo , Lancelet Gobbo , good Lancelet, or good 
Gobbo , or good Lancelet Gobbo , vfe your legges, take the ftarte, 
runneaway : My Confcience fayes no; take heed honeft !./«««- 
let, take heede honeft Gobbo, or as aforefaide, honeft Lamcelet 
Gobbo , do nor runne, fcorne running with thy heelcs. Well,the 
moft couragious fiend bids me packe,^ fayes the fiend, away 
fayes the fiend, for the heauens roufe vp a braue mind fayes the 
fiend, and runne. Well, my confcience hanging about the neck 
of my heart, fayes very wifely to me ; My honeft friend Land- 
let ^ being an honeft mans fonne, or rather an honeft, womans' 
fonne, for indeede my Father did fomething fmack,fomcthing 
grow too, he had a kinde of tafte : well, my confcience fayes 

bouge 
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bouee not; bouge fates the fiend; bouge not fayes my Cbn- 

feietfee. Confcience fay I you counfell well ; Fiend .fay I you 
counfell ill. To be rul’d by my Confcience, I fhould flay with 
the lew my mafter, who (God bleffe the niarke) is a kmcieoi 
diuell ; and to runne away from the lew, 1 Ihould be rm de by 
thefiend, who (fauing your reuerence ) is the Diuell himtclfe. 
Certainly the lew is the very diuell incarnall,and in my conici- 
ence, my confcience is but akinde of hard confcience, to offer 
to counfell me to ftay with the lew. The fiende giues the more 
friendly counfaile, I will run fiend, my heeles arc at your com- 
mand,I will run. 

Enter old Gobbo with a B atket , 

Co^o.Mafter yong man, you I pray you, which is the way> 

to Mafter Iewes? , , , , 

Lance. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then fand blind, high grauell blinde, knowes me not], 
I will try condufions with him. 

Gobbo. Mafter yong Gentleman,I pray you which is the way 
to mafter Iewes? 

Lance. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, but 
at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the verie nexte 
turning turne ofno hand, butturnc downe indiredily vntothc 
Iewes houfe. 

Gobbo. Be Gods fonties twill bee a hard way to hit, can you 
tell me whither one Lancelet that dwcls with him, dwell with 
him, or no? 

Lancelet. Talke you of young mafter Lancelet} Marke mee 
now, now will I raife the waters .• 

T alke you of yong M, Lancelet ? 

Gobbo. No mafter fir, but a poore mans fonne. 

His Father (though I fay it) 

Is an honeft exceeding poore man. 

And God be thanked, well to liue. 

Lancelet. Well, let his Father be what a wiil>WC talkofyong 

C % mattes 
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Matter Laavcelet. 

Gob. Yourworfhips friend, and Lancelot fir. 

Lan. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I befeech you, talfce 
you of yongM .Lance let. 

Gob, Of Lancelet an’tpleafe your mafterfhip. 

Lan. Sr go matter Lancelet , talke not of maifter Lancelet Fa- 
ther ; for the yong Gentleman according to fates and dcftinies, 
and fuch odd fayings, the lifters three, andfuch braunches of 
learning, is indeed deccafed,or as you would fay in plain terms, 
gone tohcauen, 

Gob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the veric ftaffe of my 
age,my yery prop. 

L^ce.DoIlookelikea cudgellor a houell pofte, a ftaffe, 
or a prop : do you know me Father. 

Gob. A lacke the day, I know you not yong Gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reft his foule) aliueor 
dead. 

Lance. Do you not know me Father ? 

Gob. Alacke fir, I am fand blinde, I know you not. 

Lan. Nay, in deede if ■ you had your eyes you might faile of 
the knowing me: it is a wife Father thatknowes his own child. 
Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your fonne, giue mee 
your blelfing ; Trueth will come to light, Murther cannot be 
hidde long, a mans fonne may , but at the length trueth will 
out. f 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp, I am fure you are not Lamcelet 



my boy. 

Lance. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it, but 
giue me your Netting ; I am Lancelot your boy that was, your 
ion that is, your child that fhall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinkeyou are my lonne; 

Lance. I know noryyhat I fhall thinke of that,but I am Lan- 
celet the lews man, and I am fure Margery your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margery indeede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Lancelet , thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord wor&ipt 

might 
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ohthebe what a beard haft thou got ? thou haft gotmore 
f on t hv chin then Dobbin my pilhorfc has on h:s tale. 

Lan It^hould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes b^ck- 
„rd J injure he had moreto of his caylc then I haue ofmy 

^S^Lotd how art thou chang'd : how docll t hou and thy 
Matter a^ree? I haue brought him aprefent; how agrecyou 



now 



L^. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as 1 haue fet vp my 
reft to runne away,foI will not reft till I haue run feme ground; 
My mafter’s a very lew, giue him a prefent,gme him a halter, I 
am famifhtin his feruice.You may tell euerv finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prelent 
to one Matter Baffanio, who indeed giues rare new liucries, lfl 
ferue not him, I will runne as farre as Godhas any ground . O 
rare fortune,here comes, the man, to him Father, for I am a lew 



t t-Vip Tpw anv longer* 



Enter Bajfanio with a follower or two . 

Balf. You may doe fo, but let it be fo hafted that fuppet be 
ready at the fartheft by fiue of tbc clocke : fee thefe Letters de- 
liuered,put the Lyucries to making, and defire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging. 

Exit one of bis men. 

Lance. T o him Father. 

Gob. God bleffe your Worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramercy,wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Here’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lance. Not a poore boy fir, but therich Iewes man that wold 
fir,as ray father fhall fpecifie. 

(job Me hath a great infe&ion fir, as- one would fay to ferue. 

Lance, Indeed the fhort and thelong is, I ferue the lew, and 
haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

Gop.His Mafter and he (fatiingyout worfhips reuerence) are 
fcarfe catercofins, . 

G. 3 
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lan. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew hauing don 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father, beingl hope, anolde 
mag, fhall frutific vnto you. 

Cob. I. haue heerea difh ofDoues that I would beftow vpon 
your worfhip : and my fute is.-. , — * 

Lan. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my felfe as 
yourworfhip (halknow bytbishoncftold man, and thoughl 
fay it, though old man, yet poore man my father. 6 

’Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you f 

Lan. Serueyou fir. 

Cob. That is the verie defeat of the matter fir. 

Baf. I know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute, 

Shylocke thy maftcr fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferr’d thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman,. 

Lan. The old Prouerbe is very well parted between my ma- 
tter Shyloc\ and you fir, You haue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baff. Thou fpeakft it well. Go Father with thy fonne. 

Take leaue of thy old matter, and enquire 
My Lodging out. Giue him a Liuery 
More garded then his fellowes, fee it done. 

Lan. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I ha nere a tongue 
in my head. Well, if any man in Italy haue a fairer table which 
doth offer to fweare vppon a booke, I (hall haue good fortune. 
Go too, heere’s a fimple line of hfe,here’s a fmal trifle of wiues; 
Alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, eleuen VViddowes and nine 
maids, is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to efcape 
drowning thrice, and to be in perill of my life with the edge of 
a feather-bed, heere are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune bee a 
woman, fhee’s a good wench for this geere. Father, come, ile 
take my leaue of the lew' in the twinkling of an eye. 

Exit Clowne. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefc things being bought, and orderly beftow’d. 

Returns 
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Returns in haft, for I do feaft to nighty 
Mvbeft efteem’d acquaintancc,hie thee, go. 

Leon. My beft endeuors fhall be done hecrem. 



Exit 



Enter Gratiane. 

Gra. Where’s your Maftcr. 

Leon. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Gra. Signior Bafanio. 

Baff.Gratiano 1 

Gra . Ihaue a fute to you, 

Baf You haue obtain’d it, 

Cra. You muft not deny me, I muft go with you to Belmont. 
Baf. Why then you muft. But heare thee Gratiano t 
Thou art too wildc, too rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eies as ours appeare not faults. 

But where thou art not knowne. Why there they fhevv 
Something too lib’rall : prethee take paine 
To allay with, fome cold drops ofmodeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit, left through thy wilde behauiour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I go to. 

And lofe my hopes. 

Gra.Signior Bafanio, heare me : 

If I do not put on a fober habitc,. 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and than $ 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely,. 

Nay more, while Grace is faying, hood mine cics 
Thus with my hat, and figh, and fay Amen : 
Vfealltheobferuanccofeiuihty,. .1, 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent] 

T o pleafe his Grandam, neuer truft me more, 

Baf. Well, we fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra . Nay butLbarre ro night, you lhail not gage me 
Bywhat we,dO)tonight.., 0 
Baf. No that were pitty, 

/would entreate you, rather, to put on. 

~.i Your 
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Your boldeftfuteofmirth,for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment .• but faryc welly 
I haue fomc bufineffc. 

Gra.Knd I muft to Lorenzo and the reft. 

But we will vifite you at fupper time. Exeunt, 

Enter lejfica and the Clowne. 
lejfica. \ am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didftrob it of fomc tafteof tedioufnefle, 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lancelet,(oonc at fupper fhalc thou fee 
Lorenzo,viho is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter,do it fecretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Lance. Adew,teares exhibite my tongue, moftbeautifullpa- 
gan.moft fweete lew, ifa Chriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee,I am much decciued ; but adew, thefe foolilh drops do 
fomething drowne my manly fpirit : adieu. Exit , 

lejfica. Farwell good Lancelot. 

Alacke,whatheynousfinneisitinnje, ■" - 

Tobeaftiam’dtobe my fathers childe. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners .• O Lorenzo , 

If thou keepe promife, 1 (hall end this ftrife. 

Become a Ghriftian,and thy louing wife. Exitj 

: r.3!T;A - a uu£ c ?ad yraf.' ;w vf ! 

Enter Cjrattano y Lorenzo, Salarino^ndSalanio. 

Lvren, Nay, we will flinke away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and ret’urne all in an houre. 

Gr<*.We haue not made good preparation. y, 

Salar.Wehi.iiQ not fpdke vs yet of Torch-bearers, •f- ) . 
Salanio.Tis vile,vnleffe it may be quaintly ofdircdi ; 1 ;; 1 ' \ 
And better in my minde not vndertooke. • 1 6 n ° 1 •jP , 

Loren.Tis now but fourea clbcRe,wc haue two houres 
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Enter LanCelet. 

To futnifh vs ; friend Lancelot ,vihzt*s the newes ? 

Lan.Vt it pleafe you to breake vp this, it {ball feeme to figuific? 

Loren.l know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then thepaper it writ on„ 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot .Loue newcs,in faith. 

Lance. By your leaue fir. 

with my newMafter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here take this, tell gentle Ieftca, 

I will not fayle her,fpeake it priuately. . 

GoeGentlemen,will you prepare for this maske tonight, 

I am prouided of a T orch-bearer. SxttClmM* 

S<t/<w.Iniarry,ile be gone about it ftraight. 

Salan. And fo will I. 

L^«.Meete me and gratiano at Grattanot lodging. 

Some houre hence. 

Salar.Tis good we do fo. 

Cm. Was not that Letter from faire lejfica ? 

Loren.l muft needs tell thee all, {he hath dirc&cd 
How I {ball take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels {he is furnilht with. 

What Pages fute {he hath in readinefle, 

Iferc the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be fork is gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune croffe her foote, 

Vnleffe {he do it vnder this excufe. 

That fire is iffue to a faithleffc lew .• 

Come goe with me,pcrufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire lejfica {hall be my Torch-bearer. 

Enter the lew and Lancelet. 

Shy .Well, thou {halt fee,thy eyes {hall be thy iudge, 

The diffrence of old Shy locks and Bajfanio\ 
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What Iejfica , thou (halt not gourmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what Iejjlca ? 

And fleepe, and fnorc, and rend apparrell out. 

Why/#* I fay. 

Clowne. Why Iejjlca. 

Shy. Who bids thee call? I do not bid thee call. 

Clo, Yourworlhip was wont to tell me, that I could do no- 
thing without bidding. 

Enter Iejfica. 

Ief . Call you ? what is your will? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper Iejfica, 

There are my keyes ; but wherefore fhould I go ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet ile go in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iejjlca my gyrle, 

Lookc to my houfe. I am right loth to go, 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money bagges to night. 

Clowne . I befeech you fir go. 

My yong Matter doth expe& your reproeb. 

Shy. So do. I his. 

Clown. And they haue confpired together, I will not fay you 
(hall fee a Maske ; but if you doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft.at fix a clock 
in the morning, falling out that ycare on Afliwenfday was four 
yeare in th’afternoone. 

Shy. What, are there maskes ? Heare me Iejfica : 

Locke vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme. 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neckt Fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the Cafements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publike ftreete, 

To gaze on Chriftian foolps with varnifht faces ; 

But flop my houfes earcs, Imeane my Cafements, 

Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By lacobs ftaflfe I fwearc, 

I haue no minde of feafting forth to night : 
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But I will go. Go you before me firra, 

• Say I will come. 

Clowne. I will go before fir. 

Miftreflfe lookc out at a window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by, 

Will be worth a leaves eye. _ , . ' , 

Shy. What fayes that foole of Hagan off-fprmg ? ha. 
Ief. His words were, Farewell miftris, nothing elfe. 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde Cat : Drones hiue not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one, that I wodld haue him hclpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfe. Well/#* goein. 

Perhaps I will returne immediately, 

D o as / bid y ou, fhut doores after you, 

Faft binde, faft finde, 

A Prouerbe neuer ftale in thrifty minde. Exit 

Ief. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft. 






Snter the mockers, Gratiano and Salarino . 

Cra . This is the pent-houfe vnder which 
LoreMx.0 defir’d vs to make ftand. 

Sal. Hig houre is almoft part. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre. 

For loners euer run before the clocke. 

Sab O ten times fafter Ventu pigeons flye 
T o fcale loues bonds new made,thenthey arc wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra. That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft ^ . 

With that keene appetite that he fits downe? 

Where is the horfe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious meafures, with the vnbated fire 
That he did pace them firft > All things that are,* 

Arc with more fpirit chafed then enioy’d. 

D z How 
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H ow like a younger ora prodi gall. 

The skarfcd Barke puts from her natiuebay, 

Hugd and embraced by the (trumpet winde, 

H ow like the prodigall doth (lie returue 
With ouer-wetherd ribs and ragged fayles, 
Leane,rent,and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ? 
Enter Lorenzo. 

5<?/.Here comes Lorenzo, more of this hereafter. 
Lo.Sweet ftiends.your patience for my long abode 
Not I, but my affaires hauc made you waite : 

When you (Thai pleafe to play the theeues for wiues 
He watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my father 7em.Ho,whofe within i 
Iejfica aboue. 

“ Iejf.Who are you ? tell me for more certainty. 
Albeit He fweare that 7 do know your tongue. 

Lor, Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Jejf, Lorenzo certaine,and my loue indeed. 

For who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you ZiW««. 0 ,whethcr I am yours ? 

Lo. Heauen & thy thoghts are witnes that thou art 
7<r/.Here,catch this Casket, tis worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you do not looke on me. 

For I am much afham’d of my exchange : 

But loue is blinde,and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfclues commit, 

For if they could, Cnpid himfclfe would blufh 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Aor.Defcend/or you muftbe my torch-bearer. 
7e/.W.hat,muft 1 hold a Candle to my (hames. 
They in themfelues goodfoothare too too light. 
Why tis an office of difcoucry,Loue, 

And I fhould be obfeurd. 

Lor, So are you fweete, 

Euen in the louely garnifh of a boy. 

But come at once, foi; the dofe night 



Doth 
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Doth play the run-away, 

And we are (laid for at Bajfaniet feaft. 

Ietr.l will make faft the doores, and guild my fclfc 
With fome mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

6V<?f.Nowby my hood,a Gentile and no lew. 

Lsr.Bcfhrew me but I loue her hartily. 

For (he is wife, if I can iudge of her. 

And faire (he is,if that mine eyes be true. 

And true (he is, as (he hath proo’ud herfclfe. 

And therefore like herfelfc, wife, faire and true. 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant foule. 

Enter leffica. 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen,away. 

Our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit, 

Enter t/fnthonio, 
exfwt.Who’s there ? 

^nt.Signior Ant k on to. 

ji»f.Fie,fie gratiano , where arc all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you. 

No maske to night,the winde is come about, 
r BaJf<tniop'ce(ent\y will goe aboard, 

I am glad on’t,I defirc no more delight 

Then to be vndcr fayle,& gone to night. Exeunt, 

Inter Portia with Morrocho,and both their trainei , . 

Par .Goe, draw afide the Curtaines.and difeouer 
The fcuerall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choife. 

Mor. The firft of gold,w ho this infeription bearer. 

Who choofeth me,(hafl gainc what many men defire. 

The fecond filuer,which this promifi? carries. 

Who choofeth me,fhall get as much as he deferues. 

This third.dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth mc,muft giue and hazard all he hath,. 

How (ball I know if I do ehoofe the right ? 

D 3 Par , 
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For . The one of them containes my picture Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am youts withall. 

CMor. Some God diret my lodgement, let me ice, 

I will furuay ch’infcriptionsbacke-againe. 

What fayes this leaden Casket ? 

Who choofcth me,muft giue and hazard all hediath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead,hazard for lead? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doc it in hope of fairc aduantages : 

A golden mitide ftoopesnot to IhowesofdrofTe, 
lie then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgine hue ? 

Who choofeth me, (hall get as much as he defcrucs. 

As much as he deferues,paufe there Morocbo , 

And weigh thy value with an eeuen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doft deferue enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet tobeafeardofmy deferuing. 

Were but a wcake difabling of my fclfe. 

As much as I deferue, why that’s the Lady, 

I do in birth deferue her.and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thcfe,inloue I do deferue. 

What if I ftraid no farther,but chofe^herc-? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me, ftlafll gaine whatmany men defire * 
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine.this mortal! breathing Saint, 

The Hircaniondeferts,and the vafty wildes 
Of wide Arabia,&tczs through-fares now 
Foe Princes to come view fare Portia. 

The watry Kingdome,whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen,is nobarre 
To flop the forraine fpirits,but they come 
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As ore a brooke to fee faire Portia., 

One ofthefe three containes her heauenly pidlure. 
Is’tlike that leadc containes her,t’were damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought,it were too grofie 
To rib her fere-cloth in the obicure graue. 

Or fhall I thinke in filuer fiiee’s immur’d. 

Being ten times mder-valewed to tridc gold, 

O finfull thought/ieuer fo rich a Iem 
Was let in worfe then gold.They haue in England 
A coync that bearcs the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in gold.but that’s infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bod 
Lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 

Heere do I choofe.and thriue I as I may. 

’ For. There take it Prince,and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor . O hell * what haue we heere, a carrion death ? 
Within whofe empty eye there is a written fcroule, 

He reade the writing. 

All that glifters is not gold. 

Often haue you heard that told, 

■Many aman his life hath folde , 

But my tut fide to behold, 

Cuilded timber do wormes infold .* 

Nad jou bene as wife at bold, 

Ytungin limbes, in iudgement old. 

Your anfwere had not betne infcrolde, 

Fareyou weit s your Jute is cold. 

Mor . Cold indeed,and labour loft. 

Then Parwel! hcatc,and welcome froft ; 
t ortia adiew,I haue too green’d a heart 
To take a tedious leaue ; thus loiers part. 

Per. A. gentle riddance, draw the curtaincs,goc. 

Let all of his completion choofe mefo. 



Exit,? 
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Enter Salarino and Salanio. 

Salar. Why man,I faw Baffanio vnder fayl$. 

With him is Gratiano gone along ; 

And in their (hip Ime fore Lorenzo is not. 

Salan.Tht villaine lew with outcries taifde the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch Baffanios fhip. 

Salar . He came too late, the fhip was vnder fade. 

But there the Duke was gtuen to vnderftand, 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Loretta t and his armorous lefftca. 

Bcfides Antjbonto certified the Duke, 

They were not with Baffanio in his (hip. 

Salan . I neuer heard a paflicn fo confufcd, 

So ftrange,outragious,and fo variable. 

As the Dog lew did viter in the ftreetes. 

My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian,0 my chriftian ducats. 

Iuftice,thc law,my ducatSjand my d^ighter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats. 

Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And iewels,two ftones,two rich & precious ftones, 
Stolne by my daughter : iuftice,finde the gyrle. 

She hath the ftones vpon her,and the ducats. 

Salar . Why all the boyes in Venice follow him,' 
Crying his ftones,his daughter, and his ducats. 

Salan. Let good Anthonie looke he keep his day, 

Or he fhall pay for this. 

Salar Marry well remembred, 

I reafon’d with a Frenchman yefterday, 

Who told me,in the narrow leas that part 
The French and Englifh.there mifearried 
A veflell of our country richly fraught .• 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me. 

And wiflht in filence that it were not his. 
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Satan. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you he are. 

Yet do not fodainely, for it may greeue him. 

Salar. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Baffanio and Anthonio part : 

Baffanio told him he would make fome fpeede 
Ofhis returne : he anfwered,do not fo. 

Slubber not bufinefle for my fake Baffanio t 
But ftay the very riping ofthe time. 

And for thelewes bond which he hath ofme. 

Let it not enter in your minde of louc : 

Be merry, and employ your cheefeft thoughts 
To Courtfhip, and fuch faire oftents ofloue. 

As fhall cotiucniently become you there. 

And cuen there his eye being bigge with teares. 

Turning his face,he put his hand behindc him ; 

And with affedion wondrous fcnfible. 

He wrung Baffanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Salan. I thinke he onely loues the world for him : 

Iprethee let vs goe and finde him out. 

And quicken his embraced hcauineffe. 

With fome delight or other. 

Salar. Do w e fo. Exeunt 

Enter N'errijfa and a Seruitvr. 

Ner. QuickC, quickc, I pray thee, draw the Curtain ftraite, 
ThePrince of Arragon bath tane his oath, *. 

And comes to his ele&ion prelently. - 

Enter Arragon Jo is traine } and Portia. 

For. Behold, there fraud the Caskets Noble Prince, 

Ifyou choofe that wherein I am contain’d, 

Srraight fhall our nuptial! rights be folcmniz’d: t 
But ifyou faile, without more fpeech my Lord, 

You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Ana. I am enioyn’d by oath to obferue three things, 

Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
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Which Casket t was I chofe. Next, if I failc 
Of the right Casket, neuer in my life 
T o woe a maide in way of marriage : 

Laftly, if I do fade in fortune of my choife, 

Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 

P or. To thei'e iniun&ions euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my wdrthlcfle felfe. i 
Arr. And fohaue I addreft me, fortune now 
T o my hearts hope : Gold, Siluer, and bafe Lead. 

Who choofeth me, mull giue and hazard all he hath. * 

You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What fayes rhe golden Cheft ? ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, Hi all gaine what many men defirc. 

What many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foole-multitude, that chufe by fbow : 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

Which pries not to th’interiour; but like the Martlet, 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 

I will not ghufe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfc. 

Tell me once more what title thou doft beare s 
W'ho c hoofer hi me fhall get as much as he defenses . 

And well faid too, for who fhall go about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftarnpe of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

O that eftates, degrees, and offices, > 

Were not deriu’d corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac’d by the merit of the wearer. 

How many thenftiould couer,that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezancry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede ofhonor? And how much honor, 
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Plckt from the chaffe and ruine of the times 
To be new vernilh’d ? well, but to my choife, 

IVho choofeth me fhall get as much as he defer ues . 

I will affume defert. Giue me a key for this. 

And inftantly vniocke my fortunes heere. 

Par. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there.! 
Arrag. VVhac’s heere, the portrait of a blinking Ideof, 
Prefenting me a fedule ? I will reade it. 

How much vnlike art thou to Tortia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes, and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me fioaU haue as much as he defer tses. 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize? Are my deferts no better? 

Tor. To offend and iudge are diftinft offices. 

And of oppofed Natures. 

Arrag. What heere ? Hee reads. 

The fire feuen times tried this : 

Seuen times tried that iudgemetst is f 
That did neuer choofie amis. 

Some there he that fhadowes kfs» 

Such haue hut a fhadowes hits : 

There he fooles aliue I wis , 

Siluer d o’re, and fo was this . 

Take what wtfeyou will to bed, 

I will euer he your head : 

So be gone, you are sped. 

Still more foole I fhall appecre. 

By the time 1 linger heere, 

V V ith one fooles head I came to woe. 

But I go away v vit h two. 

Sweet adieu. He keepe my oath. 

Patiently to beare my vvroath. 

Portia. Thus hath the candle findg’d the Moth, 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they do choofe, 
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They haue their wifedome, by their wit to loofe. 

Ner, The ancient faying is no herefie. 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deftiny. 

Por. Come draw theCurtaine Nerrifa. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Afejf. Where is my Lady? 

Por. Heere, what would my Lord ? 

Mef. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringcth fenfible regreets ; 

T o wit (betides commends and courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich valew ; yet I haue not feene 
So likely an Embaflador oflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo Tweet, 

T o (hew how coftly Summer was at hand, 

As this fore- fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Tor. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear’d 
Thou wilt fay anon he is fomc kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day witinpraifinghim: 

Come,come Nernjfa, for I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids poft that comes fo mannerly. 

JVer.BaJfanio Lord, loue if thy will it be. Exit* 

Enter Salanio and Salarino. 

Salan, Now, what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salar. Why yet it hues there vneheekt, that Anthonie/ hath a 
fhip of rich lading wrackton thenarrowefeas ; theGoodwins 
I thinke they call the place. a very dangerous flat, & fatal, wher, 
the carkaffes of many a tall flaippe lie buried, as they fay, ifmy 
goflips report be an honeft woman ofher word. 

Salan. I would fhee were as alying goflrppein that, aseuer 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbors beleeue fhe wept fori the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flippes of 
prolixity, or crofting the plainc highway oftalk, that the good 
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th« honeft A«thmo,0 that I had » title good inougli 

to keepe his name company. 

S Sd. H^wha't fcift thou? why the end is he hath loft a (hip. 
Salar I would it might prouc the end of his Ioffes. 

Salan. Let me fay Amen betimes, leaft the deuill croffe my 
prayer, for heere he eomesin the likeneffe of a lew. 

Enter Shylocke. 

How now Shylocke, what newes among the M i archants ? 

Shy. You know, none fo well, none to well as you. 

Of my daughters flight. T 

Salar. That’s certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor 

That made the wings (he flew withalh 

Salan. And Shylocke for his owne part knew the Birde was 
fledg’d, and then it is the complexion of them all to leaue tne 
Da m. . Shy. She is damn’d for it . 

Salar. That’s certaine, ifthe diuell may be her iudge. 

•Sfy.My owne flefh and blood to rebell. 

Salan. Out vpon it old carrion.rebels it at tbefe yeares. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flefh and blood. 

Salar, There is more diffcrencebetweene thy flefh and hirs, 
thenbetweene let and Iuory; more between your bloods, then 
there is between red wine & rennifh : but tell vs,do.you heare, 
whether tyfnthonio haue had at Ioffe a fea or no ? 

Swj.Tberel haue another bad match. abankrout, a prodigal, 
who dare fcarfe fhew his head on the Ryalto, a begger that was 
vfd to come fo fmugvpon the Mart: let him looke to his bond: ; 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke to his bondjhe was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian eurtfie,let him looke to his 
bond. 

Sal.tr. why lam fare ifhe forfct.thou wilt not takchis flefh,. 
what’s that good for ?■ 

Shyl. To bake fifh withall ; if it will-feed* nothing els it v. ill 
feedmy reuenge : hehathdii grac’d me, andbindred me halfe a 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my. gaines,fcorne.d my na=. 
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don, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my fricndcs, heated mine 
enemies, a»d what’s his reafon, I am a lewe . Hath nos a lewe 
eyes ? hath not a lew hands? organs,dimenfions, fenfes,affe£H. 
ons, paflionsf fed with the fame food? hurt with the fame wea- 
pons? fubie<R to the fame difeafes ? healed by the fame meanes? 
warmed and cooled by the fame winter and (ummer, as a Chri- 
ftian is ? If you pricke vs, do we not blecde ? If you tickle vs, do 
wc not laugh ?Ifyoupoyfon vs, do wee not dye? And if you 
wrong vs, (hall we not reuenge ? If wee are like you in the reft, 
we will refemble you in that. If a lew' wrong a Chriftian, what 
is his humility, Reuenge? If a Chriftian wrong a lewe, what 
fhould his fufterance be by Chriftian example, why Reuenge? 
The villany you teach me I will execute, and it (hall goe hardj 
but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Enter a man from Anthonio, 

Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe,’and delires to 
fpeake with you both. 

Sal ay. W e haue bene vp and downe to feeke him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Salon. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnleflc the diuell himfelfe turne lew. 

Exeunt Gentlemen, 

Shy . How now Tuball, what newes from Genowa? haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball, I often came where I did heareofher, but cannot 
finde her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand ducats inFrankford. The curfeneuer fell vp- 
on our Nation till now, I neucr felt it till now : two thoufande 
ducats in that,and other precious precious ie wels. I would my 
daughter were dead at my foote, and the iewels in-her eare : 0 
would (bee were hcarft at my foote, and the ducats in her cof* 
firi. No newes of them, why fo and I know not whats fpentin 
the fearch: why thou Ioffe vpon Ioffe, the thcefe gone vvhh jo 
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much and fo much to finde the Theefe, and no fstisfa&ion, no 
reuenge, nor no ill lucke ftirring but what lights on my Moul- 
ders, no fighes but of my breathing, no tcares but ot my (hed- 

Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill luck too , Anthonio as 1 heard 

in Gcnoway. 

Shy , What, what, what ill lucke, ill lucke ? 

Tuball, Hath an Argofie caft away comming from Tripoli * t 

Shy. I thanke God, I thanke God, ift true? ift true ? 

Tuball. I fpoke with fome of the Saylers that efcaped the 
wracke. 

Shy. I thanke the good Tuball, good newes,good newes: ha 
ha, heere inGenoway. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genoway, as I heard, in one 
night, fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me, I (hall neuer fee my golde 
againe ; fourefcore ducates at a fitting ! Fourefcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Anthonies Creditours in my 
company vnto Venice, that fweare that hee cannot choofe but 
breake. 

Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him, ile torture him, I 
am glad on’t. 

Tuball. One of them (Ire wed me a ring that hee had of your 
daughter for a Monkey. 

Shy. Out vpon her.- thou tortur’d me Tuballyt was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Ratchcllor.I would not haue 
giuen it for a wildevneffe of Monkies. 

Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true .• go Tuball fet meean 
Officer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the heart 
ofhim ifhc forfeit. For werche out of Venice I can make what 
merchandize I will go : go Tuball, and meetemeat our Syna- 
gogue, go good Tuballpx. our Synagogue Tuball. Exeunt , 
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Por. I pray you tarry, paufc a day or two 
Before you hazard : for in choofing wrong 
I loofe your company, therefore forbeare a while. 
There’s fomething tels me (but it is not loue) 

I would not lofe you, and you know your felfc. 
Hate counfels not in fuch a quality. 

But leaft you (hould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you hecrc fome monath or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 

So will I neuer be, fo may you miflc me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wifti a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Beflirew your eyes. 
They haue ore lookt me, and diuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 
Mine ownel would fay ; but if mine then yours. 
And fo all yours. O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres betweene the owners and their rights* 
And fo though yours, not yours (proue it fo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time, 

To eck it,and to draw out in length. 

To ftay you from election. 

Buff. Let me choofe. 

For as I am,I,liue vpon the racke. 

Par. Vpon the racke Bajfanio, then confefTe 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Bajf. None but tnat vgly treafon ofmiftruft, , 
Which makes me feare th’inioying of my loue, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Twcene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue* 

Por. 1 but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke. 
Where men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

Tajf. Promtfc mohfe.and ile tonfeffe the truth, 
v Por. W ell then,confc{fe and liuc. 
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g 4 /.Confeffe and loue. 

Had bene the very fum of my confelhon .• 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfweres for deliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets, 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one or them. 

If you do loue me, you will finde me out. 

N’errilfa and the reft,ftand all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choile. 
Then if he lofe, he makes a Swan-Kke end, 

Fading in muficke. That the comparifon 

May Hand more proper, my eye (hall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is muficke then ? Then muficke is 
Euen as the flouri(h,when true fubie<fts bow 
To a new crownd Monarch : Such it is , 

As ate thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridegroomes eare. 
And fummon him to marriage.Now he goes 
With no lefle prefence,but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgin trib ute,payd by howling Troy , 

To the fca-monfter : I (land for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Ttardanian wiues, 

With bleared vifages come foorth to view 
The iffue of th’cxploit : Goe Hercules , 

Liue thou, 1 liue with much more difmay 
T o view the fight,thcn thou that mak ft the fray. 

A fongfke whilft Bajfanio comments on the 
Cas'iets to himfelfe. 

Tell me where is fancy bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ? 

How begot, how nourifhid ? ‘Rep lie, reply . 

ft i^ engendered in the eje. 



The Qomicatt Hijlory of 

With gating fed, and Fancie dies: 

In the cradle where it lyet , 

Let vs all ring Fancies knell. 
lie begin it. 

Ding , dong, hell, 

All . ‘Ding, dong, bell. 

Bajf . So may the outward fhowes be leaft thefelues 
The world is ftill dccciu’d with ornament. 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voice, 

Obfcures the lhow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fomc fobor brow 
Will blefle it,and approue it with a text, 

Hiding the grofenes with faire ornament: 

There is no voice fo fimple, but aflumes 
Some of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfc 
Asftaiers of fand,weareyet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules , and frowning Mars, 

Who inward fcarchc,haue lyuers white as milke. 

And thefe affumebut valours excrement. 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you fhall fee tis purchafl: by the weight, 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighteft that wearemoft of it: 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 

Which maketb fuch wanton gambals with the wind, 
Vpon fuppofed faireneffe, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The skull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled (hore 

To a moft dangerous.fea : the beautious fcarfe 

V ailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning timesput on 
To intrap the wifeft.Thcrefore thou gaudy gold. 
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Hard foole for CMidas, I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Tweenc man and man : but thou,thou meager lead. 
Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 
Thy palenefle moues me more then eloquence. 

And heere choofe I,ioy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts,and rafli imbrac’d defpaire: 
And (hyddringfeare,and greene-eyed iealoufie. 

0 louche moderate, allay thy extafie. 

In meafure range thy ioy,fcant this exceffe, 

1 feele too much thy blefllng,make it lefle. 

For fcare I furfet. 

ifoj^Whatfinde I heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? mouc thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the ball’s of mine 
Seeine they in motion ? Hcere are feuerd lips 
Parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : heere in her hairee 
The painter playes the Spider,and hath wouen 
A golden roefli t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafter then gnats in cobwcbs,but her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? hauing made one, 
Me-thinks it lhould haue power to fteale both his. 
And leaue it fclfe vnfurnilht : yet looke how farre 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong this fliadow 
In vnderprizing it,fo farre this lhadow 
Doth limpe behind thefubftance,Hecr’s the fcroule. 
The continent and fummary ofmy fortune. 

Ton that choofe not by the view. 

Chance as faire, and choofe as true : 

Since tkts fortune fats to you. 

Be content , and feeke no nevo. 

If you be well pleas’d with this , 

F i 
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Andholdyour fortune for your bliffe , 

Turne you where your L*dy is, 

And claime her with a louing kife. 

A gentle fcroule: Faire Lady, by your lcaue, 

I come by note to giue.and to receiue ; 

Like one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes } 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall (hour. 

Giddy in fpirit.ftill gazing in a doubt. 

Whether thofepearles ofpraifebehisorno. 

So thrice faire Lady,ftand I euen fo. 

As doubtfull whether what I lee be true, 

Vntill confirm’d, fign’d.ratified by you. 

Tor, You fee me Lord Baffknio where I Hand, 

Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wi(h. 

To wifii my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
Morcrich,that onely to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fummeofmc 

Is fumme offomething ; which totermc in groffc, 
Isanvnleffon’d gyrle,vnfchoold,vnpra«ued. 

Happy in this, (he is not yet fo old 
But (he may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,but (he can learne $ 

Happieft of all, is thather gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours, to be direaed 
As from her Lord,her Gouernor, her King. 

Mv felfe,and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now cornier ted.But now I was the Lord 
Of this faire manfion,mafter of my f«uants, 
Queene ore my felfe ; and euen now.but now 
This houfe, thefe feruants, and this fame my (cite 



the ^Merchant of Venice * 

Are yours, my Lord, I giuo them with this ring. 
Which when you part from,lofe, or giue away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your loue. 

And be my vantage to cxclaime on you. 

£*//!Madame,you haue bereft me ot all words, 
Onely my blood lpeakes to you in my vcines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloued Prince,therc doth appeare 
Among the buzzing plcafed multitude. 

Where euery fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a \vilde of nothing, faue of ioy 
Expreft, and not expreft : but when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bafanio is dead. 

NerMy Lord and Lady.it is now our time 

That haue flood by and feeneourwilhes profper, 

To cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady, 

Cra. My Lord 'Baffanio> and my gentle Lady, 

1 wi(h you all the ioy that you can wi(h .* 

For I am fure you can wifh nonefrom me : 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
Thebargaine of your faith : I do befeech you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

‘Bajf. With all my heart.fo thou canft get a wife. 
Gru.l thanke your Lordfhip.you haue got me one. 
My eies my Lord,can lookeas fwift as yours ; 

You fawtheMiftrefle,! beheld the Maid ; 

You lou’d,I lou d for intermiffion. 

No more pertaincs to me my Lord then you. 

Your fortune flood vpon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine too.as the matter fals : 

For wooing heerc vntill 1 fwet againc. 

And fwearing till my very roofc was dry. 

With oathes of loue.at laft,if promife laft 
1 got a promife ofthis faire one here. 
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To haue her lotie : prouided that your fortune 
Atchieu’d herMiftris. 

Por . Is this true ,Nerriffa1 

Afrr.Maddam it is, fo you (land pleas’d withatt. 

*£ajf. And do you Cjrattanomcitnc good faith ? 

Gra.Yes faith my Lord. 

‘Bajf.Qur feaft fhall be much honoured in your marriage. 

Gra.Weci play w,ith them the firft boy for a thoufaud ducajs 

Ner. What, and ftake downe ? 

^m.No,wc fhall nere win at that {port and ftake downe. 
But who comes heere, Lorenzo and his infidell { 

What, and my olde Venetian friend, Salerio} 

Enter Lorenzo, I ejfica, and Salerio a meffenger from Venice, 

Bajf Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither. 

If that the youth of my new intreft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your leaue 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 

Por . So do I my Lord,they are entirely welcome. 

Lor . I thanke your Honour,for my part my Lord, 

My purpofe was not to haue feene you heere. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way. 

He did entreate me paft all faying nay. 

To come with him along. 

5<i/.Ididmy Lord, : 

And I haue reafon for it; Signior Anthonie 
Commends him to you. 

‘Baff.Ett I ope his Letter, 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal . Not ficke my Lord.vrileffe it be in mindej 
Nor well,vnlef[e in minde r'his Letter there 
Will {hew you his eftate. 

‘He opens the -Letter, 

Gra.NerriJfa,checrc yon ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio , what’s thenewes from Venice? 
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How doth that royal! Mcrchant,good Anthonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our fuccefle, 

We are the Iafons , we haue won the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 
Por .There are fome ftirewd contents in yon fame paper. 
That fteales the colour from Baffantos cheeke. 

Some deare friend dead,elfc nothing in the world 
Could turne fo much the conftitutiom 
Of any conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leaue BaJfanio t l am haife your felfe. 

And I muft freely haue the haife of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you, 

Bajf. O fweete Portia, 

Heere are a few of the vnpleafantft words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 

When 1 did firft impart my loue to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veines, I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady, 

Rating my felfe at nothing,you (hall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when 1 told you, 

My ftatc was nothing,! {hould then haue told you 
That 1 was worfe then nothing j for indeed 
Ihaue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his nteere enemy, 

Tofeed my meanes.Heer’sa.Lettcr Lady» 

The paper as the body of my friend. 

And euery word in it a gaping wound, 

Ifluing life blood.But is it true Salerio ? 

Hath all his ventures faild ? what,not one hit. 

From Tripoli* fiom.Afexico, and England, 

^lomLisBon, Barbary India, ■ 

And not one vcflell fcape the dreadful! touch , 

Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my L$rd. 

Befides/it {hould agpcarc,thatiiC.he had, J ^ 
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The prcfent money to difcharge the lew. 

He would not take it .• neuer did I know 
A creature that did beare the fliape of man. 

So keene and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 

And doth impeachthe freed ome of the ftate 
If they deny him iuftice.Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 

But none can driue him from the enuious plea 
Of forfey ture.of iufticejand his bond. 

Iejfica . When I was withhim,I hade heard him fwcare 
To Tuball and to Chus y h\s Councry-men, 

That he would rather haue Anthonios flefh, 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law, authority, and power deny not. 

It will go hard with poore Anthonio. 

P or. Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble ? 

•Bafi The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man, 

The beft condition’d and vnwearied fpirit 
In doing courtefies .• and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appeares. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Par .What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Balf. For me three thoufand Ducats. , , 

Par. What no more,pay him fix thoufand & deface the bon , 
Double fixe thoufand,and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 

Shall lofe a haire through Baffauios fault. 

Firft go with me to Church, and call me wire. 

And then away to V r nice to your friend ; 

For neuer (hall you lye by Tortias nac 
With an vnquiet foule. Y ou {hall haue gold 

. * it Ait^r 
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To pay thepetty debt twenty times ouer. 

When it is paid,bring your trucfriend aldtjg } 
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My maide Nerrijfa, and my felfe meane time 
Will liue as maides and widdowes ; come away. 

For you fhall hence vpon your wedding day. 

Bid your friends welcome, (hew a merry cheere. 

Since you are deerebought,I will loue you decrc. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Bafanio, CMyfbips haue allmifcarried.my Creditors grew 
cruell , my efiate is very lew : my bond to the lew is forfet, andfince its 
paying it, it is impofftble i Jhcuid hue, all debts are cleered betweene 
you and I if I might but fee you at my death. Notwithjlanding, vfe 
yourpleafure; if your loue doe not perfwadeyou to come , let not my 
Letter. 

0 Loue ! difpatch all bufinc(Tc,and be gone. 

Baf. Since I haue your good leauc to go away, 

1 will make haft. But till I come againe, 

No bed (hall ere be guilty of my flay. 

No reft be interpofertwixt vs twainc. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the lew , and Salarino , and Anthonie, 

andthelaylor. 

lew. Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy, 

This is the foole that lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

An. Heare me yet good Shylocke. 

lew. lie haue my bond, fpeake not againft my bond : 

I haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond. 

Thou cald’ft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe. 

But fince I am a dogge, beware my fangs. 

The Duke (hall grant me iuftiec - 1 do wonder 
Thou naughty Iaylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. I prethee heare me fpeake. 
lew. He haue my bond : I will not heare thee fpeake 5 
lie haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. 
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lie not be made afoft and dull- ey’d fable ' 

To (bake the head, relent, and figb,ahd ve’eld 
To Chriftian interceffors : follow hot, ' 

He hauc no fpeaking,I will haue My bond. 

Sot* It is the mod impenetrable curre 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant, Le t him alone. 

He follow him nomorewith bootltffle prayers. 

He feekes my life, hisreafon well t know / 

1 oft deliuer’d from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times made mOnfeto nice. 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sal, 1 am fare the Duke wrllneuer grant 
This forfeytureto hold. 

An. The Duke cannot deny thecourfe of Law ; 

For the commodity that ftrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied^* 

VV ill much impeach the iufliceofhis ftate. 

Since that the trade and profit of the City 
Confifteth ofall Nations. Therefore goc, 

Thefe greefes and loflcs haue fo bated me, 

That 1 fhall hardlyfpare a pound Offlefh 
To morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

VV ell Iaylor on, pray God 'Bajfanio come 

To fee me pay his debt,and then I care not. Extttnt , 

Enter Pertta,JVerriJfa,Lorenz.o ) Iejftca,ani a 
man of Port ids. 

Lor. Madam, although I fpeake itinydur prefence. 
You haue a noble and a true conceitc 
OfGod-like amity,whichappearcs moftftrongly. 

In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord, 

But if you knew to whom you Shew this honour, 

. Hoyt true a Gentleman you fend releefe. 



How 



the Merchant of Venice 

How deere a loner of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Per, I ncuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now : for in companions 
That do conucrfe and wafte the time together, 

Whofe foules do bearc ap equall yoke of loue. 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Oflineaments, of manners, ana of fpirit : 

Which makes methinke, that this Antbonto 
(Being the bofome-louer of my Lord) it 
Muft needs be like my Lord, If it be fo. 

How little is the coft I haue bellowed 
In purchafing the femblance of my foule. 

From out the ftate of hellifh mifery. 

This comes too neere the praifrng of my feife. 

Therefore no more ofit : hecre other things 
Lorenzo I commit into your hands. 

The husbandry and manage of my hotife, 

VntilJ my Lords returne, for mine ownepart, 

I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vow. 

To Hue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerriffk heere, 

Vntill her husband, and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there will we abide. I do defire you. 

Not to deny this imposition. 

The which my loue^nd fomc neceffity 
Now layes vpon you. 

Lor. Madame, with all my heart, 

I fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

P or. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and lejjlca^ 

In place of Lord Bajfhnio and my feife, 

Andfo farewell till wc fhall mecteagainc. 

Aor.Fairc thoughts & happy hours attend on you, 

lef. 
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Jef. I wifh your Lady-ftiip all hearts content. 

For. I thankeyou for your wifh, and am well pleafd 
To wifli i t backe on yon : farewell lefica. Exeunt . 

Now Baltbafer,is I haue euer found thee honeft true. 

So let me finde thee ftill .• Take this fame Letter, 

And vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man 
In fpeede to OHantua ; fee thou render this 
Into my Cofins hands, Dodtor Belarto, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue thee. 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
Vnto the T rane&, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wafte no time in words. 

But get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

Bat. Madam, I go with all conuenient fpeede. Exit, 

Par, Come on Nerrtffa, 1 haue worke in hand , 

That you yet know not of. Wec’l fee our husbands 
Before they thinke of vs. 

Ner. Shall they fee vs> 

Tor. They fhall Nerriffa : but in fuch a habite. 

That they fhall thinke we are accomplifhed 
With that we lacke.Ile hold thee any wager. 

When we are both apparrcld like yong men, 
lie proue the prettier fellow of the two. 

And wcarc my dagger with the brauer grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy. 

With a reede voice, and turnc two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftride ; and fpeake of fray es 
Like a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lyes. 

How honourable Ladies fought my louc. 

Which I denying, they fell fickc and dyed : 

1 could not doe withall. Then ile repent. 

And wifti for all that, that I had not kilfdchcm ; 

And twenty of thefie punie lies ile tell. 

That men (hall fweare I haue difeontinued fchoole 
Abouc a twelue-month. I haue within my minde 
A tboufandraw trickes ofibefe bragging iackcs, yVhicb 
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Whi chi will praaife. 

Ner. Why, fhall we turne totnen ? 

For, Fie, what a queftion’s that. 

If thou wert nere a lewd interpreter .* 

But come, ile tell thee all my whole deuice 
VVhen I am in my Coach, which ftayes for vs 
At the Parke gate ; and therefore haft away. 

For wemuft meafure twenty miles to day. 

Enter Clottne and lejftca. 

Qlo w Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid* vpon the children, tnerefore I promiie ye I fearc you, l 
was alwayespUinewith you^ and fonow I fpeake my agitation 
of the matrer : therefore be a good cheere, for truly I think you 
are damn’d, ther is but one hope in it that can do you any good, 
and that is but akind of baftard hope neither. 

Jef, And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clo. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 
not, that you are not the Iewes daughter. 

Jejfi. That were akind of baftard hope indeede, lo the fins of 
my mother fhould be vifited vpon me. 

Clo. Truely then 1 feare you are damn’d both by Father and 
Mother .* thus when I (hun Sci (layout father, I fal into fharibdU 
your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 

Jef I fhall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a chri- 
fhan. 

Clo. Truly the more to blame he ; we were Chriftians enow 
before, e’neas many as could well liue one by anothert . this ma* 
king of Chriftians will raife the price of hogs, if we grow all to 
be Porke-eaters, we fhall not fhortly haue a rafher on the coles 
for money. 

Enter Lorenx,o. 

Jef.Vit tel my husband Lanceht what you fay, here he comes. 

Lor. I ihall grow ieatous ofyou fhortly Lamia, if you thu& 
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get my wife into corners. 

Nay, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Lnuncelet and I are 
out ; he tels me flatly, there’s ho mercy for me in heauen bee- 
caufe I am a Iewcs daughter : and he fayes you are no good tim- 
ber of the Common-wealthy for in conuerting Iewes to Chri* 
ftians,you raife the price of Porkc. 

hpr7\ fi'all anfwere that better to the Common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negros belly ; theMocte’s with 
childe by you Lancelet ? 

florvneAt is much that the Moore ftiould be more then rea- 
fon : but if (he be leffe then an honeft woman, flice is indeedc 
more then f tooke her for. 

Lor.How euery foole can play vpon the word,I thinks the 
beft grace of wit will (hortly turne into filence>, and difcourfe 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats. Go infirra,bid 
them prepare for dinner? 

Clow. That is done fir,they haue all ftomackes. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit-fnapper are you: then bid the 
prepare dinner. 

Clo. That’s done to fir,onely coueris the word. 

Lor. Will you coucr than fir ? 

Clo. Not fo fir neither, 1 know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou flrewe 
the whole wealth of thy wittein an inftant ? I pray thee vnder- 
ftand a plaine man in his plaine meaning : Goeto thy Fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ferue in the mcate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it (ball be feru’d in, for the meate fir it 
(hail be couered, for your comming in to dinner fir, 1 why let it 
be as humors and conceits fhall gouerne. Exit dome. 

Lor. O deere difcretion,how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnifti’d likehiro, thatfor a trickfie word 
Defie thernatter : how far’ft ihoulejjiea ? 
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And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfamos wife ? 

lef Paft all exprelfing, it is very meete 
The Lord Bajfanio liue an vpright life. 

For hauing fuch a blcfling in his Lady. 

He findes th eioyes pfheauenheere on earth. 

And if on earth be doe not meane it, then 

In reafon he fhouldneuer come to heauen. 

Why, if two Gods (bould play fome heauenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there muft be fomething elfe 
Pawn’d with the other; for thepoorc rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Euen fuch a husband haft thou of me, 

As (he is for wife. 

Ief. Nay,but aske my opinion to of that. 

Lor. I will anon,firft let vs go to dinner. 

Ief. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftomacke. 
Lor. No prethee, let it feme for table talke. 

Then howfoerc thou fpeakftmong other things, 

I fhall difgeft it. 

7r/;Well,ilefct you forth. 

Enter the Du\e t the cMaguifcos, Anthonio^Bajfamo^ 
and Gratiano. 

Duke. What, is Anthomo hcere? 

Am. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke . lam forry for thee, thou art cometoanfwer 
A ftony aduerfary.aninhumanc wretch, 

Vncapeable of pitty, voideandempty 
From any dram of mercy. 

t Am. I haue heard. 

Your Grace hath cane greatpatnes 
To qualifie his rigorous eourfe : 

But fincebe ftands obdurate. 
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And that no lawfull meanes can carric mce 
Out of his cnuies reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his furie, and am arm’d 
To fuffcr with a quietnefle of fpirit. 

The verie tiranny and rage of his. 

‘Duke Go one and call the lew into the Court. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore., he comes my Lord* 

Enter Shylockf. 

Du. Make roome,andlet him ftand before our face. 
Shy locket he world thinkes, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but Ieadeft this fafhion of thy malice 
To the laft houre of a<ft, and then tis thought 
Thou’lt fhew thy mercie and remorfe more ftrange. 
Then is thy ftrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh) 
Thou wilt not onely loofc the forfeiture. 

But touch’d with humane gentlenefle andloue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing an eie of pittie on his Ioffes, 

T hat hauc of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a royall Merchant downe, 
Andplucke commi Aeration of his ftate 
From braflie bofomes, and rough hearts of flint. 
Froth ftubborne Turkes,and Tartars ncuer train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expert a gentle anfwer lew. 

lew. /haue poffeft your Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwornc 
To haue the due and forfet of my bond. 

Ifyou deny it, let the danger light 

Vpon your Charter,and your Citties freedome. 
You’l aske me why Irather chopfc tohaue 
A weight of canion flefli, then to rccciue 
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the t&vt etchant of Venice. 

Three thoufand Ducats t lie not anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humor, is it anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas’d to giuc ten thoufand d&ats 
To haue it baind ? what, are you anfwered yet ? 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig .• 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe lings i’th nofe. 

Cannot containe their vrinc for affection. ' 

Matters of paflion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes : now for your anfwcre. 

As there is nofirmc reafon to be rendred, 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ? 

Why he a harmlcffe neceffary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Muft yceld to fuch ineuitable ftiame. 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

So can I giue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate, and a certainc loathing 
I bearc A»(bo»io t thit I follow thus 
A lofing fute againft him j are you anfwered ? 

BaJf.This is no anfwer,thou vnfeeling man. 

To excufc the currant of thy cruelty. 

Shy . I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwcre, 

Baff. Do all men kill thethings they do not loue ? 

.Wy.Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Baf.Euety offence is not a hate at firft. 

J^.What wouldft thou haue a ferpent fting thee twice ? 
4»t.I pray you thinke you queftion with the lew. 

You may as well go ftand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfe queftion with the Wolfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe j 
Y ou may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
To wag their high tops, arid to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen : 
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TheQomicall Hifiory of 

You may as well do any thing mod hard. 

As feeke to fofcen that, then which what’s harder s 
His Ic wifh heart ? therefore I do bcfccch you 
Make ao moe offers, vfe no farther meanes. 

But with all bricfe and plaine conuemency 
Let me hauc iudgement.and the/fw’ his will. 
r Bajf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is fixe. 
lew . If cuery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them.I would hauc my bond. 

®«.Ho w fhalt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
Aw. What judgment fhall I dread,doing no wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchaftflaue, 

Which like your Affes,and your Dogs and Mules,. 
You vfe in abiedt and in flauifh parts, 

Becaufe you bought them,fhall I fay to you. 

Let them be free, marry them to your heires f 
Why fwcat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
Be made as foft as yours,and let their pallats 
Be fcafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwer. 

The flaues are ours,fo do I anfwer you ; 

The pound of flefh which I demand of him. 

Is deercly bought, tis minc.and I will haue it : 

If you deny me> fie vpon your Law, 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice;^ 

1 (land for iudgement, anfwer,ftiall Ihjf uc jtt 

Duke. Vpon my power 1 may difmiffe this C-ourt, 
Vnleff e'Bellario a learned Do&orj 
Whom I hauc fent for to determine this. 

Come heere to day. , 

SalerMy Lord,heerc ftayes without, 

A meffengcr with letters from the Dofctor, 

New come from Padua, 

Duke . Bring vs the Letters, call the Meffenger. ^ 
'Baff. Good cheere what man, courag y . 

The Jew (hall haue my HeOi ? blood # bon« and all. 
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the <*S\4er chant of Venice • 

Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of blood. 

Antho. I am a tainted weather of the flocke, 

Mecteft for death,the weakeft kinde of fruite 
Drops carlieft to the ground,and fo let me ; 

You cannot better be imployd Bajfanio, 

Then to liuc ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerriffd. 

Du’te. Came you from Padua from Bellario ? 

Ner. From both, my L. Bellario greetes your grace. 

•2af. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 

Gnr.Not on thy foule : but on thy l'oulc harfti lew 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettall can, 

No,not the hangmans axe beare halfc the keenenefle 
Of thy (harpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 

/ew.No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gra. O be thou damn’d, inexecrablc dog. 

And for thy life let iufticcbe accul'de ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith. 

To hold opinion with Pjrthagorat, 

That foules of Animals infufe thcmfelues 
Into the trunks o f men : Thy currifti fpirit 
Gouern’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane daughter, 

Euen from the gallowes did his fell foule fteete, 

And whilft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infufdc it fclfe in thee : for thy defires ~ 

Are wolui(h,bloody,ftaru’d and rauenous. 

Iew.T'iW thou canft raile the feale from off my bond, 

Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repaire thy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To curelefte ruine.I ftand heere for law. 

D«j^e.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Do&or to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

Wer.Hc attendeth heere hard by, 
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To know yonr anfwere,whetberyau?l admit him. 

2>»%.VVith all my heart ; fome three or foure of you 
Goe giue him courteous. conduft to this place, 

Meane time the Court fhall hear zBellarios Letter. 

Tour Cjrace Jhall vnderjland', that at the receipt of jour Letter I am 
very Jicke $ out in t he infiant that jour Mejfenger came, in louing vi~ 
fit at ion ve at with me ajorng Dottor of Rome% is name is Halthazer: 
/ acquainted him with the caufe in controuerfie between e the lew and 
Anthonio the Merchant ; we turned ore many Hookes together, hee is 
furnifhed with tty opinion, which hettred with his owne learning, the 
greatneffe whereof I cannot enough commend , comes with him at my 
importunity, to fill vp jour Graces requefi in my ftead , Ihefeechjou, 
let his lacks of years he no impediment to let hi m lackea reuerend efii * 
mation,for I neuer knew fo young a body with foolde ahead: I leant 
him to your gracious acceptance ^ whofe trial! [ball-better pubUtyhis 
commendation. 

Enter Portia for Balthazer. 

Duke.Y ou heare the Iearn’d Bellarto what he writes. 

And hcere I take it is the Doftor come. 

Giue me your hand,come you from old Bettario ? 

Por. I did my Lord. 

Duke . You are welcome, take your place : 

Arc you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prelent queftion in the Court. 

Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe.* 

Which is the Merchant heere ? and which the lew ? 

Duke Anthonie and olde Shylocke, both ftand foorth. 
for. Is your name Shylocke ? 

Jew. Shy locks is my name. 

Por. Of a ftrange nature is thefute you follow, 

Yet in fuch rul e, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impungeyou as you doproceed. 

Y ou ftand within his danger ,doe ye not? 

^«Mfohefayes. 

for. 




the ^Merchant of Venice . 

Por, Do you confcfle the bond ? 

Ant . I do. 'I 

Per. Then muft the lew be merciful!. 

Shy . On what compulfion muft l,tell me that. 

Por. The quality of mercy is not ftrain’d, 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 
Vpon the place beneath : it is twice bleft. 

It bleffeth him that giucs,and himthat takes, 

Tis mightieft in the mightieff.it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter fhewes the force of tcmporall power, . 

The attribute to awe and niaiefty, 

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings .* 

But mercy is aboue this feeptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then (he w lik’ft Gods, , 

When mercy feafons iuftice: therefore lew, 

Though iuftice be thy plea,confider this, 

That in the courfc of iuftice, none of vs 
Should fee faluation : we do pray for mercy, 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
The deeds of mercy.I haue fpoke thus much 
To mitigate the iuftice of thy plea, 

Which if thou follow,tbis firiil Court of Venice 
Muft needs giue fentence gainft the M erchant therfc, 

Shy My deeds vpon my head jl ctaue the law. 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Tor . Is he not ableto difeharge thc'moncy ? 

Baff. Yes,heere I tender it for him in the Court, 

Yea twice the fumme,ifthat will not fuffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore. 

On forfeit of my hands,my head, my heart t 
If this will not iuffiz,e,it muftappeare 
That malice beares downe truth. And I befcech you 
Wreft once the Law to yoiir'authority, 
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To do a great tight, do a little wrong, 

And curbc this cruell diuell of his will. 

Per, It muftnot be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

T will be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example. 

Will ru(h into the ftate, it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel come to iudgement : yea a Daniel, 
O wife young Iudge,how I dohonour thee. 

Par , I pray you let me looke vpon the bond. 

• Shy. Heere tis moft reucrend Doctor, here it is. 
Por.Shy locke, ther’s thrice thy money offredthee. 
Shy, An oath,an oath,I haue an oath in heauejs. 
Shall I lay periury vpon my foule i 
No,not for Venice. 

Par. Why this bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the lew may daitne 
A pound of fle(h,tobeby him cut off 
Neereft the Merchants heart ; be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

Shy, When it is paid,accordingto the tenour. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Iudge, 

You know the Law, your expofition 
Hath bene moft found : I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you arc a well defeating Pillar, 
proceed to iudgement .• by my ioule I fweare. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay heere on my bond. 

yfrr.Moft heartily I do bcfecch the Court 
To giue the iudgement. 

Par. Why then thus it is, . 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife# 

Shy. O noble iudgc,0 excellent young man. 
Per. For the intent and purpofe of the Law, 

Hath full relationto the penalty. 

Which heere appearcth due vpon the bond. 



the al Merchant of Venice * 

SJ^.Tts very true : O wife and vpright iudge. 

How much more elder art thou then tny lookes. 

Por.Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

^.I.hisbreaft, 

So fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofe are the very words. 

Par, It is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flefli '? 

Shy. I haue them ready. 

Por.Haue by fome Surgeon S hy locks on your charge, 

To ftop his woundsjlcaft he do bleed to death. 

Shy. Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

Por.lt is not fo expreft,but what of that P- 
Twere good you do lo much for charity.. 

Shy . I cannotfinde it,tis not in the bond. 

Per. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay i 
Ant. Bat little ; /am arm’d and well prepar’d,. 

Giue me your hand Bajfaniofir you well, 

Greeuc not that /am falne to this for you : 

. For hcerein Fortune fhewes her fclfe more kinde 
Then is her cuftome : it is ftill her vfc 
To let the wretched man out-liuchis wealth. 

To vie w with hollow eye and wrinckled brow, 

An age of pouerty :from which lingring pennauct 
Of fuch mifery dothftie cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife. 

Tell her the proceffe of Anthonios ende. 

Say how /lou’d you, fpeake me faire in death ; 

And when the tale is told,bid her be iudge. 

Whether Baffanio had not once a lone : 

Repent but you that you fhall lofcyour friend, , 

And he repents not that he payes your debt. 

For if the lew do cut but deepe enough. 

He pay it prefently with all my heart. 

Bajf. Anthonie ^ I am married to a wife; 

Which is as deare to me as life it felfc, “ 

But life it fclfe,my wife, and all the worlds 
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Are not with meefteem’dabouc thy life. 

I would lofe all.lfacrifizc them all 
Heere to this diucll,to deliuer you. 

Tor, You? wife would giucyou little thanksifor that 
If Hie Were by to heare you make the offer. 

Qra. I haue a wifc,who I proteft I loue, 

I would fhe were in heauen,fe die could 
Entreate fome power to change this currifh lew, 

ATer.Tis well you offer it bchinde her backc. 

The wifh would make clfe an vnquiet houfe. 

lew . Thcfe be the chriftianhusbands,I haue a daughter, 
W ould any of the ftocke of Barrabae 
Had bene her hu$band,rather then adhriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfue fentence. 

for. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 

The Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 
lew . Mod rightful! ludge. 

Tor. And you muft cut this flefh from off his breaft, 
The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it. 

/w.Moft learned Iudge,a fentence,come prepare. 
PorlY arry a little,there is fomething elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee here no iote of blood. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy bond,take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it,if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Chriftianblood,thy lands and goods 
Are by the lawes of Venice, confifcate 
Vnto the State of Venice. 

Gra.O vpright ludge, 

Marke lew. O learned ludge. 

Shy As that the Law? 

Bor. Thy felfe (Trait fee the A 61 : 

For as thou vrgeft iufticc,bc affur’d 

Thou (halt haue iuftice,. more then thou defireft. 

Grt.O learned Iudge,marke Jew, a learned ludge. 
/«?./ take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 



And 



the Merchant of Venice-*. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Baf. Heere is the money. 

Bor. Soft, the lew (ball haue all iuftice,fofc no haft 
He (hall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O lew, an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 
Bor, Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffe nor more. 

But iuft a pound of flefh : if thou cutft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heauy in the fubftance, 

Or the diuifion of the twentith part 

Of one poore fcruple ; nny,ifthe fealedoturne 

But in the eftimation of a haire. 

Thou dyeft.and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fccond Daniel, a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell I haue you on the hip. 

Per.Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfey ture. 
Shy. Giue me my principall, and let me go. 

Bajf. I haue it ready for thee, heere it is. 

Tor. He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

And fhall haue meerely iuftice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel ftill fay I, a fecond Daniel, 

I thanke thee lew for teachin g me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 
Por.Thou fhalt haue nothing but the forfey ture. 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of it : 
lie flay no longer heere in queftion. 

Tor.Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is ena&ed in the lawes of Venice, 

Ifit be proued againft any alien. 

That by dire6t,or indirect attempts. 

He feeke the life of any Citizen, 

The party gainft the which he doth contriue, 

Shall feiz c on halfe his goods; the other halfe 
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Comes to the priuy cofter of the State/ 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely.gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay, thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding 
That indirectly, and direCtly to 
Thou haft contriucd gainft the very life 
Ofthe defendant : and thou haft incurd 
The danger formerly by me rehcarft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke* 
(jttt.Bcg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felf. 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ftatc. 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord. 

Therefore thou muft be hangd at the States charge. 

Duke. That thou fhalt fee the diffrcncc of our fpirits, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wealth, it is osfnthonios. 

The other halfe comes to the generall State, 

Which humblencffc may driue vnto a fine. 

For. 1 for the ftate,notfor Anthomo . 
iS/^,Nay,t ake my life and all,pardon not that. 

You take my houfe,when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe .• you take my life 
When you do take the meanes wherby I Hue. 

For. What mercy can you render him .Anthonto} 
Gra.h. halter gratis,tiothing elfe for Gods fake. 
^«.SopIeafemy Lord the Duke,& all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let mehaue 
The other halfe in vfe.to render it 
Vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this favour* 

He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The othcr,that he do record a gift 
He«re in the Court,of all he dies poffeft 



the <^\fer chant of Venice* 

Vnto his fonne Lorenzs and his daughter. 

<l)u!e . He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon chat I late pronounced heere. 

Por. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Shy am content. 

P«r.Clearke,draw a deed of gift. 

Shy . I pray you giue me leaue to go from hence, 

I am not wcll,fen d the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

Dnkf.Gei thee gone,but do it. 

Gra . In chrjftning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 
Had 1 bene iudgc,thou (houldft haue had ten more. 
To bring thee to the gallowes,not the Font. 

Exit, 

Z)*J^?.Sir,I intreateyou home with me dinner. 

For. I humbly defire your Grace of pardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is mccte I prefently fet forth. 

Duke . I am forry that your leyfure ferues you net. 
Anthonie , this gentleman. 

For in my minde you are much bound to him. 

Exit Du kg and his trains. 

Baf. Moft worthy gentleman,I and my friend 
Haue by your wifedome bene this day acquited 
Of greeuous penalties, in lew whereof, 

Three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 

We freely cope your courteous paines withall. 

Ant. And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
In loue and fetuice to you euermore. 

Por. He is well paid, that is well fatisfied, 

And I dcliueringyou,am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfc well paid. 

My minde was neuer yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we mecte again*, 

I wi(n you well,and fo I take my leaue. 
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Baf.Dcert fir, of force Imuft attempt you further 
T ake fome remembrance of vs as a tribute, * 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Tor . Y ou preffe me farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 

Giueme your gloues,ile wearc them for your fake. 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in loue (hall not deny me this. 

Bajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhame my felfe to giue you this. 

Tor. 1 will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 

And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Bajf. There’s more then this depends vpon thevalew : 

The deareft Ring in Venice I will giueyou. 

And finde it out by Proclamation, 

Onely for thi s I pray you pardon mee ? 

Tor. I fee fir you are liberal! in offers, 

Y ou taught me firft to begige, and now me tbinkes 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwer’d. 

Bajf. Good fir, this Ring was giuen me by my wife. 

And when (lie put it on, (he made me vow. 

That I fhould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofe it. 

Tor . That feufe ferues many men to faue their giftes, 

And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how welll haue deieru’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 

For giuing it to me ■■ well, peace bee withyou. Exeunt 

An. My Lord Bajfanio, let him haue the Ring, 

Let his deferuings and my loue withall, 

Bevalew’d gainftyour wiues commandemcnt. 

Bajf. Go Gratiano, runne and ouertakehim, 

Giue him the Ring,and bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Antkonios houfe, away, make haft. 

Exeunt Gratiano. 
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Come you and I will thither prefently, 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont , come Anthonie . 

Enter Nerriffa, 



Exeunt. 



Per. Enquire the Ieyyes houfe out, giue him this deede,, 
And let him figne it, wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 



ssioj r 1 : • .. . 

Enter Graft am* 



Gra. Faire fir, you arc well orfe-tane, 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon moreaduice. 

Hath fent you heere this Ring, and doth intreate 
Your company at dinner, . 

Por.That cannot be. 

This Ring I do accept moft thankefully. 

And (o 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth old Shylockes houfe* 

Gra. That will ldo, 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeake with you. 
lie fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwearc to keepe for euer. 

Tor. Thou maift 1 warrant, we (hall haue old fwearing 
That they did giue the Rings away to men. 

But wcelc out-face them,and out-fwearc them t oo, 
Away,makc haft,thou know’ft where I will tarry. 

ATer.Come good fir, will you (hew me to this houfe ?- 



Enter Lorenzo and Ieffica. 

Lor The Moone (hines bright. 

7n fuch anight as this. 

When the fwcet winde did gently kiffc the Trees,. 
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And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night, 

Troy l m mc-thinks mounted the Troyan wais. 

And figh’ihis foule toward the Grecian Tents 
Where Crejfada lay that night, 

/ ejfica, In fuch a night 
Did Tbisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew„ 

And faw the Lyons fhadow ere himfclfe. 

And ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wildc fea banks, and waft her Loue 
T o come againe to Carthage. 

le/ficaAn fuch a night, 

Tldedea gathered the inchanted hcarbs 
That did renew old Ifon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did Iejfica fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an vnthnfc loue didrunne from Venice, 

As farre as Belmont. 

Iejfica. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fweare he loued her well. 

Stealing her foule with many vowes of faith. 

And ncreatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a nighc 
Did pretty Iejfica (like a little flhrew) 

Slander her Louc.and heforgaue it her. 

lefica. I would out-night you did nobody come : 

But hearkeft heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Loren AN\\o comes fo faft in filence of the night ? 
Mejfen.K friend. 

Loren. A friend, what friend,your name I pray you friend. 
MeJfen.Stephano is my name, and I bring word 
My miftris will before the breake of day 
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the Merchant of Venice 

Beheere at Belmont , fhe doth ftray about 
By holy croffes where (be kneeles and prayes 
For happy wedlockes houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 

MeJfen.None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

Ipray you is my Matter yet return’d? 

• Loren. He is not,nor we haue not heard from him, 

But goe we in I pray thee Iejfica , 

And ceremonioufly let vs prepare 
Some welcome for the Miftris of the. houfe. 

Enter Clowne', 

Clowne. Sola,fola : wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren, Who calles ? 

Clown. Sola, did you (ee M.Lorenz# y M.Lorenz,o ) {oh,(oh. 

Loren. Leauc hollowing man,heere. 

C/o»>».Sola,where,where ? 

lore w.Heere. 

Clown . Tell him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with 
his home full of good newes, my M after will be hecrc ere mor- 
ning.fweete foule. 

Loren. Let’s in, and there expeft their comminj*. 

And yet no matter ; why Ihould we go in ? 

My friend Stefhano, fignifie I prayyou 
Within the houfe, your miftris is at hand. 

And bring your muficke foorth into the ayre. 

How fweete the Moone-light fleepes vpon thisbanke* 

Heere will we fit, and let the founds of muficke 
Creepe in our eares foft ftilncffe,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweete harmony : 

Sit Itffica, lookc how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with patients of bright gold. 

There’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft, 

But in his motion like an Angcll fings, 

Still quiring to the young cide Cherubins ; 

Such, 
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ornicall Hi (lory of 

Such harmony is in immortall foules. 

But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth groffely c!o(e in it, we cannot heare it. 

Come hoe, and wake Diana with him a hymne, 

With fweeteft touches pierce your miftcis eare, 

And draw her home with Muficke. 

Mnjicke places. 

Icf. I am neuer merry, when I heare fweete Mufick, 

Lor. Thereafon is, yourl'pirits areattentiue : 

For, do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfull and vnhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lowd, 

Which is the hot condition of their blood, 

/f they perchance but heare a T rumpet found, 

Or any aire of muficke touch their cares. 

You fhall perceiue them make a mutuall ftand, 

Thcirfauage eies turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweete power of muficke. Therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 

Since nought fo ftockith hard and full of rage, 

But muficke for the time doth change his nature : 

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe. 

Nor is not moou’d with concord offweete founds. 

Is fic for treafons, ftratagems,and fpoyles, 

The motions ofhis l'pirit are dull as night, 
and his affections darke as T'erebtu : 

Let no fueb man be trufted. Marke the Muficke. 

Enter JVerrtjfa andfortia. 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames. 

So fhines a good deede in a naughtyworld. 

Her. When the Moone fhone we did not fee the candle. 
Par. So doth the greater glory dim theleffe. 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as a King, y nt jjj 
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the iSA/1 etchant of Venice* 

Vntill a King be by,and then his flate 
Empties it felfc,as doth an in-land brooke 
Into the maine of waters : Muficke, harke. 

Her. It is your muficke Madam of the houfe. 

Tor. Nothing is good I fee without refpeCt, 
Mcthinkes it founds much fweeter then by day. 

Her. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 
P<?r.The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larkc, 
When neither is attended : and I thinkc 
The Nightingale if fhe fhould fing by day 
When ettery Goofe is cackling,would be thought 
No better a Mufitian then the Wren, i 
How many things by feafon,fcafon’d are 
To their right praifc,and true perfe&ion. 

Peace, how the Moone fleepcs with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Lor. That is the voice. 

Or I am much deceiu’d of Tortta. 

Tor. He knowes me as the blinde man knowes 
The Cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere Lady,welcome home. 

Tor. We haue bin praying for our husband health. 
Which fpeed we hope the better for our words. 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffcnger before. 

To fignifie their comming. 

Tor. Go in Nerr'tffa , 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenz.0 JeJJic a nor you. 

Lor. Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 
We arc no tell-tales Madame, feareyou not. 

Por. This night me thinkes is but the day light ficke. 
It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid, 

K 



The QomicaU Hijloryof 

enter Bajfanio, Antbonio, Gratiam and their 
fo [lowers „ 

Bajf.We fhouid hold day with the Antipodes, 

Jfyou would walke in abfence of the funne. 

for. Let me giue light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heauy husband, 

And ncucr b cBajfanio fo for me, 

But God fort all .• y’are welcome home my Lord. 

Bajf.l thanke you Madame, giue welcome to my friend 
This is the man, this is jlnthonio, 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

For. You fhouid in all fence be much bound to him, 
For as I hcare,he was much bound for you. 

4nt.No more then I am well acquitted of. 
P<w*.Sir,you are very welcome to our houfe. 

It mud appeare in other wayes then words, 

Therefore I leant this breathing curtcfie. 

• Gra . By yonder Moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith 1 gaue itto the Iudges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part. 

Since you do take it (Loue) fo much at hart, 

Por.A quarrell hoe already ,what’s the matter ? 

Gra. About a hoope of gold,a paltry ring 
That Ihe did giue me,whofe poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers poetry 
Vpon a kni fe, bone me, and leaue me net. 

Ner. What talke you of the poefie or the value ; 

You fwore to me when I did giue it you. 

That you would weare it till your hourc of death, 

And that it fhouid lye with you in your graue. 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fhouid hauebeenerefpe&iue, and hauc kept it*; 

Gaue it a Iudges Clarke ; no God s my Iudge, _ 

The Clarke will nerc weare haire on’s face that. had it. 



the zfA/I er chant of Venice . 

Gra.He will, and if he liue to be a man. 

Ner.l, if a woman liue to be a man. 

Ovt.Now by this hand / gaue it to a youth, 

A kinde of boy,a little ferubbed boy. 

No higher then thy felfe, the Iudges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Per. You were too blame, I muft bcplaine with you, 

To part fo flightly with your wiues firft gift, 

A thing ftucke on with oaths vpon your finger. 

And fo riueted with faith vnto your flefh. 

I gaue my Loue a ring, and made him fweare 
Neuer to part with it,and heere he Hands ; 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leaue it. 

Nor plucke it from his finger ,for the wealth 
That the world mafters.Now in faith Gratiam , 

You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufc of greefe. 

And twere to me I fhouid be mad at it. 

Baff. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

GraMy Lord ’Bajfanio gaue his ring away 
Vnto the Iudge that begd it, and indeed 
Deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fonie paines in writing,he begd mine. 

And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two rings. 

Per. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you rceiu’d of me. 

Bajf.lt I could adde a lye vnto a fault, 

I would deny it .• but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it,it is gone. 

Por.Euen fo void is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heauen 1 will nere come in your bed, 

Vntilllfee the ring. 

ATcr.Nor I in yours. 

Till I againc fee mine. 

K * Baf c 
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The Comic all Htftoryof 

BaJf.Swttt Portia, 

If you did know to whome I gaue the Ring, 

Ifyou did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 

And would conceiue for what I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 

Per. If you had knowne the vertuc of the Ring, 
Ofhalfeher worthinefife that gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring. 

What man is there fo much vnreafonable, 

If you had pleafd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofzeale, wanted themodefly 
T o vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

Nerrijfa teaches me what to beleeue, 
lie die for’t, but fome woman had the Ring, 

Baff. No by my honor Madam, by my foule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill Do&or, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates ofmc. 

And begd the Ring, the which I did deny him, 

And fuffer’d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend. What (hould I fay fweet Lady ? 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him : 

I was befet with fhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeare it. Pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blefled Candles of the night. 

Had you benethere,I thinke you would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Do&or. 

Per. Let not that Do&or ere come neere my houfe. 
Since he hath got the icwell that I loued, 

And that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I haue. 
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the ^Merchant of Venice . 

No, not my bodie, nor my husbands bed / 

Know him I Avail,! am wellfure of it. 

Lye not a night from home : watch me like Argos, 

Ifyou do not, if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honor-, which is yet mine owne, 
lie haue that Doiftor for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well aduifd 
How you do leaue me to mine owne proteftion. 

Cra. Well do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, lie marre the yong Clarkes pen. 

An, I am th’vnhappy fubiedt of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir, greeue not you, you arc welcome notwithstanding; 

Bajf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes. 

Wherein I fee my felfe. 

For. Marke you but that. 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye onc,fweare by your double felfe. 

And there’s an oath oferedite. 

Baf. Nay, but heare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare, 

I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

An. I once did lend my body for his wealth. 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. / dare be bound againe. 

My foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you Hiall be his furety ; giue him this. 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

An, Heere Lord Baffanio , fweare to keepe this Ring. 

Baf. By heauen it is the fame 1 gaue the Do&or. 

Tor. I had it of him ; pardon me Bajfamo , 

For by this ring the Do&or lay with me. 

Ner.hnd pardon me my gentle (jratiano, 

For that fameferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke* . 

Kg 
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In lieu ofthis,laft night did lie with me. 

Gra. Why this is like the mending of high wayes 
In fummer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

What, are we Cuckolds erewehaue deferu’dit? 

/V.Speake not fo gro{fely,you are all amaz’d ; 

Heere is a Lctter.readeit at yourleifurc. 

It comes from Padua from Bellario, 

There you (hail finds that Portia was theDo&or, 
JVerrijfa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere 
Shall witnefle 1 fet foorth as foone as you, 

And euen but now return’d; I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Antbonio , you are welcome. 

And 1 haue betternewes inftorc foryou 
Then you expe& ; vnfeale this letter foone. 

There you (hall finde three ofyour Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You (hall not know by what ftrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter. 

Ant.l am dumbe. 

Bajf. Were you the Doftor.and I knew you not ? 

Gra. Were you the Clarke that is to make me Cuckold 
,but the Clarke that neuer meancs to do it, 
Vnlefle he liue vntill he be a man. 

r Ba{f. (Sweete Do&or) you (hall be my bed-fellow, 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

An. Sweet Lady, you haue giuen me life and liuing ; 
For heere I rcade for certaine,that my Ships 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

Por . How now Lorenzo, 

My Clarke hath fome good comforts too for you. 

AVr.Land ile giuc them him without a fee. 

There do I giue to you and leflica 
From the rich Iew,a fpeciall deed of gife 
After his death, of all he dies poffeft off. 

Loren. Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 



the ^Merchant of Venice . 

Por. It is almoft morning. 

And yet Ime fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at full.Let’s go in, 

And charge vs there vpon intergotories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra . Let it be fo,the firft intergotory 
That my Nerrijfa (hall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night fhe had rather flay. 

Or go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come, I fliould wi{h it darke. 

That I were couching with the Clarke. 

Well, while I liue, ile feare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe Nerrijfas Ring. 

Exeunt. 
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